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r the amuſement of the author and a few 


allow it to be printed. He cannot ex- 
ect it will be received with as much fa- 


dulgent friendſhip. If, as a Parody, it 
ould move neither mirth nor approbation, 
there are but few copies printed, and, in 
at caſe, he will not have the folly to ex- 
end their number. d ee 


de uſe of: It is allowed, he believes, to 
e nearer, than any of the others, to the 
n{e of the original. 
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A DVERT ISE ME NT. 
NE following trifle was produced merely 


ends. He has, however, been perſuaded 


ur, by a diſpaſſionate 8 as it met from 


The jfir/f tranſlation is the one he has 
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AT 118 of DOE 4055 > frightful dreams, 
LCenora ſtruggled ſoræ = 

My William art thou ſlaine, ſayd ſte, | : 
Or agſi hou love no more : _ 
' He went abroade with Richard's hot, ] 
De Paynim foes to quel 
But be no word to her had writ, | . 1 
An be mn | 1 10 
With fowne of trump, and beat of 2 1 
His. fellow-ſoldyers come, | | 
Their helmes bydeckt with oaken boughs, \ 


They ſeeke their long d. for home. 
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A PARODY. 


AWAKE all night, Miss Krrre tofsd, — 
Unconſcious of the down:  - 
« My BELMoNT, art thou kill'd, ſhe aid, | | 
| —Or, art they not in town?“ 


vw town a 1 led. 3 
The civil pow'r to ſcreen; 1 

The lawleſs mob ſoon fled from him, 1 
Yet him ſhe had not ſeen. _ 


With loud huzzas, and louder drum, | 
At length the troop is come; | | 
With bloodleſs victory, I ween, = 7 
Well pleas'd return'd they home. | 
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And ev'ry roade and ev ry lane | 
Was full of. old and young, OS 2 
Lo gaze at the rejoicing band, 
To Hail. with gladſome _ | 1 


| Cod?” theirwiver ant "children 7 ſide, 

« Welcome !“ the brides did faye : I 
But greete or kiſs Lenora gave 

To none _ that * ; | . D 


q 


Sbe * of all the us Fs EE, | 


For him ſhe wiſbt to-fee < | | 5 
| Bae none of all the Palſi ng tramne ; 

Could tell; 4 lived hee. _ 5 
And when the ſoldyers all Were A 3 | 
She tore ber raven baire, © 7 
And caft herſelf upon the erbat 15 # 

In furious deſpaire. Ts THOMAS Df 4 -. | 
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7" mother ran and Me her up, | 
And claſped in her arme, © * 

« My child, my child, bat doſt thou ail: 23 | 
Gon Shield a4 li fe from raph * 285 
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And ev'ry window, gaping wide, 
Diſplay'd both old and young: 
The fair each houſehold taik reſign'd, 
To ply th' unwearied tongue. 


« What gallant youths! how neat their dreſs ?” 
The ſimp'ring damſels ſaid: 
But no ſuch praiſe, Miss Kirry gave, | 
To blue coat, or to red. 


She queſtion'd cloſe, each friendly fair, 
I BRLMON r ſhe could ſpy: 
. — Each fair, to find her own true love, 
Employ'd her glancing eye. 


And when at length the ſhow was by, 
Miss Kitty pull'd her hair, 

And rent, in ſpight, her neweſt cap, 
And ſunk—1nto a chair. 


With friendly zeal, her governeſs, | | 0 

Soon rais'd her up, and. ſaid, 
„My dear Miss Kitty, what doſt ail? 
—* I hope thou art not mad N 


* The author of the Parody has, in this and other inſtances, 4 
endeavoured to keep up with the original in ſimple and familiar i 
expreſſions of emotion—he hopes the judicious reader will pro- | 
nounce theſe expreſſions not uncharacteriſtical. | b 


L E NO R A 


O mother, mother ! William's gone ! 
What's all beſyde tome! 
There is no mercye, ſure, above ! 
Al, all were ſpar'd but bee l. 


« Kinell downe, thy paternoſter aye, 
*T will calm thy troubled ſpright : 
The Lord is wyſe, the Lord is good ; 

What he hath done is be 


O mother, mother ſaye net ſo ; 
Mot cruel is my fate ! Jes 

I prayde, and prayde ; but watte aer 8 
Tir now, alas too late.” 


* Our heavenly Father, if we praye, 
Will help a ſuffering childe- 
Go take the holy ſacrament; 
So ſpall thy grief grow milde.” . 


0 0 mother, what J. feel within, 
No. ſacrament can ftaye ; 

No facrament can teche the dead 
Zo bear the be of daye.” 


* May be, among the heathen folk 
Thy William falſe doth prove, 

And puts away his faith and troth, 
And takes another love. 
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0 madam, if the Captain's falſe, 
I mad, indeed, ſhall be; | 
No joy can flow to me below, 

Till him again'I ſee!” 


« With reaſon, KitTY, calm your thoughts, 
(Reply'd the prudent maid,) 

Purſue good counſel—ſay your pray 's, 
And get 2 ſoon to bed.“ | 


« 0 av; E nor of reſt, 

Nor yet of pray'r I think : 
If I ſhou'd wear my knees quite bare, 
I ſhou'd not t fleep a wink! LL 


« Our boanding de is — wiſe; 

Our cares ſhe makes her own: 
Thy grief, be ſure, ſhe ſoon. can cure, 
From *ſcapes herſelf hath known.“ — 


« Alas, the fire I feel within, 
Her wiſdom cannot drown ; ; 

| Vnlleſs ſhe cou'd, with ſome dear mn 
Bring nn up to town.“ 


Perhaps thy BeLmont, fimple maid, 
Derides thy partial will, LE 
With ſome new Venus leads the dance, 
—0or fits with Bacchus ſtill.“ 
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Then wherefore ſorrow for his loſs, 
| Thy moans are all in va: 
And when his ſoul and body parte, 
Hir falſehood brings him Paine. 4 


0 hr. mother ! Tone is gone 
My hope is all forlornes 
The grave mie onlye ſafeguarde i 
O had Ine er been borne / 


Go out, go out, my lampe of life ; 
In griſlie darkneſs die 

There is no merrye, ſure above: : 
For ever let me die.” 


* Almighty God ! O do not judge 
My poor unhappy childe 5; 

She knows not what her lips pronounce, 
Her -anguiſb makes her wilde. 


My girl, forget thine earthly woe, 
And think on God and bliſs ;. ; 
For ſo, at leaſt, ſhall not thy ſoule 
[ts heavenly Wr miſs.” 


7 0 mother, mother ! what is blie, 
And what the fiendis celle? 
With him "tis heaven any where, 


Without my William, Belle. 
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« Yet, droop not thus, becauſe he's falſe, 

Nor make, for ſhame! this moan; | 
In yon true mirror view thy face, 

And ſcorn a lover gone.” 


O madam, if he's gone indeed, 

_ . Tour cares, henceforth, are vain; 

Italian, muſic, drawing, French, 
— ne 'er purſue again ! 


But let me ſeek ſome convent drear, 


Fenc'd round with muddy moat, 
No more to view the park ſo green, 
Nor vet a ſcarlet coat!” 


Our miſtreſs” ear how this wou'd wound F 
IT Kitty's weakneſs ſcreen : | 
Alas, ſhe knows not what ſhe ſays ; 

he is but juſt fifteen : 


My child, reſtrain his . warmth, 
O'ervaluing fancy'd bliſs; 
For ſo, at leaſt, ſhall not good-ſenſe 

A wealthy bridegroom miſs.” 


What's wealth? upon a bed of ſtraw, 
With BzLMonrT, I were bleſt : 

But what are prints, or India chints, 
That canopy unreſt : 7 * 


* This word, tho? not in common als. is to be met with both 
in Milton and Shakeſpeare ; Miss Krrrr 9 get it from | 


the Plays of the latter, 


LENO R A. 


Go out, go out, my Jampe of le; 5 te 
In endleſs darkneſs dis. 1 

Without him I muſt loathe the earth, 
Without him carne the ſhy." 


And ſo defdaire did rave and rage. 
Athwarte ber boiling veins, | 
Againſt the providence of Heaven © 
She hurlde her impious ſtrains. 


She het her breaſte, and wrung her hands, 
And rollde her tearleſfſe eye, | 
From riſe of morn, till the pale ftars 
| _ did freeke the Me. 


When barks ! abroade, ſhe beard the * 
"WF nimble-hoofed ond 5. = 

. She bearde a knighte with Sand alighte, 

And climb the ſtaire in Heede. 

——— herde a tinkling bande, 
That twirled at the pin; 

And through ber door, that open'd _ 
. Theſe words were breathed in. 


Mars TTY. ak. 


Alas, alas, I ſee tis true 2 1 
My hopes are all o'erthrown ; 

O let me never ſleep again, 

Or ever fleep alone? 1 


And then by fits her ane, ſhe phy'd— 
hut pierc'd her fingers ſore; + | 

Her gum-flow'rs—in a moment's ſpace, 
She hurl'd them on the floor. | 


And ill unquiet was her mien, 

For ſo her beating breaſt, 
From th' hour when maids firſt ſip their te. 
Till all were wrapt i in reſt, 


When hank! ſhe heard a diſtant found— 
Her ear was quick to greet ;— 
It came more near— a chaiſe it ſeem'd, — 


And —_— within the ſtreet. 


And ſoon a ſtealthy foot was nigh, 
Pat, pat, along the floor; 
And ſoon a ſilver voice there came 


Soft gliding thro' the door. 


= Cx o R 4. 


bat ho ! what ho ! thy dord uidve; 
Ait watching or aſleepe ? 
** love, det yet remember mec, 

And doft thou laugh or wecße . * 


” 45 L William here 2 late at nicht * 
0b I have watchte and wat d 1 
Whence deſt thou come ? Tur. thy return 

My bearte has Joey a—_— 


« Mt midnight only v We may ride; 4 
Is come oer land and ſea: 
T mounted late, but ſoone I 
Aryſe, and come with me.” 


« 0 Nilliam, enter firſt my bowre, 
And give me one embrace, 

The blaſts athwarte the bawthorne viſt ; * 
Awayte a little 1 


a The blaſts athwarte the Siber hiſs, 


F may not harboure here; 4 'T, 
My fpurre is ſharpe, my courſer * N 
My boure Y. flight is nere. | My 
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y life! my Krrrr art thou here? 
My faithful counſel keep; 
iſe, my love, and come with me; 
— * thou' rt not aſleep:! | 


My BeLMonT !—but to hear thee nigh !— 
vas ſurely thou that ſpoke,— 

How cam'ſt thou here, at this ſtill hour 2— 

5 heart is almoſt broke! — 


Ah, midnight 3 is the lover's hour; : 

But haſt thou thought of me? 

hink not I've lagg'd—but now I fly, 
I fly thou wilt with me.” | 


« O, BzrmonrT, youll are 8 words; 
Vet eloquence you waſte : 


I prithee leave me—for to-night— 
What need of ſo much haſte?” 


“ To-night, all tongues are huſh'd in ſleep : 
No ftop we have to fear : 

My care is great, and great my love, 

And hark! the chaiſe—d'ye hear? 


1 E N O0 R A. | 


AR ac thai lyeft upon thy couch, I. 
Aryſe and mount behind;—— | 
Ta-nigbt we'll ride a thouſand mier, \ Sw 
The bridal bed to finde.. 9 8 
How," rids t0-might' thouſand miles? 5 
| Thy hove thou deſt bemocte- Pa. 
Eleven is the ſtroke- that ſtil! : 
_ Rings on within the chor ; 
” Looke up, . the. moone is bright, and e ZH 
 QOuiſtride the carthlie men: Ty 
PII take: thee ta the. ae; - 
And night ſoall end but th > 
* And where is, then, thy houſe and home ; : | 
And where thy bridal bed 2” | «7 
— . narrow, filent, chilly, dark : 4 g 
Fur hence 74 reſt my he = 
And is there any room for mee, : 


Mberein that I may creepe 2” 
« There's room enough for thee and mee, 
 Wherein that wee may fleepe. 


MI K I T T X. ay 


Then quit thy couch, and come with me 
(Ne'er ſtay to dreſs thy head) * 

Swift as the wind, the land we'll find 
That ſhields true love from dread .” + 


8 But, BELMONT, 3 is't not fir away ? 
And may we ſcape remark ? — 

Hark, doſt not hear the watchman's voice? 
And, then, the night's /o dark! 


Tho! ſun and moon are both withdrawn, 
Two orbs ſhall ſtream moſt bright : 

They're patent lamp. by Hymen trimm'd, 
To guide us thro' the night. 


« But ſure *tis far to Gretna Green: 
And doſt thou know the ways?“ 

„Ido, my love, —up hill and down, 
And know—the Doctor ſtays.” 


« And are there inns of decent note, 
Wherein we, tir'd, may ſtop. ?”—f 

My love there are ;—I know them all, — 
And know old Vulcan's 's ſhop. 


Compare this with the oppoſite text, and acknowledge the 
licacy of the Captain's addreſs :—How ſuperior to that of 
German Soldier! + Scotland. | 
This, and other pertinent enquiries, made by Miss Kitty, 
xk the prudent caution of the Britiſh Heroine—which, 
well as her ſubſequent appearance, the reader may mg 
ith the confident conduct of Miss LENORA. 
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All as thou 9ſt upon thy couch, In | 
Aryſe, no longer flops 8 7 1 
The wedding gueſts thy comimę wait, An 
The chamber dore is ope." : 
An 
Ali in ber . as there ſhe lay, * : 
Upon his horſe ſhe ſprung ; 1 
And with her lily hands ſo pale 8 
About her William clung. 
An 
And burry- furry forth they go, | 1 
Unheeding wet or dry; * 
| And borſe and rider ort and blow, 
N And ſparkling pebbles fly. Ho 
I How fwift the food, the mead, the wood, : 
2 Ariybt, aleft, are gone, ES _ 
| = | The. bridges thunder as they paſs, 0 
* earthlie ſowne is none. 1 _ 
| | Stu 
7. bs; tramp, acroſs the land rey ſpeede ; 4 
Splaſh, ſplaſh, acroſs the ſee; 4 
Hurrab the dead can ride apace ; ” 
Dat feare to ride with mec? 
1 8 


ha This i is 3 — very forcible paſſage, and deſcrit 
well the ardour of Lenora's love. It comes very nearly up! 
what has been ſometimes called, in empharical terms, / 
love and kindneſs. 
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Then, as thou art, . 

In ſafety mount my chaiſc, | 
Three faithful grooms attend thy flight 

And blood are all vip bays,” 


And now, but not in looſe attire, * 
She ſprung to BELMonT's arms; "i 
In manlike garb, like wiſdom's queen, 

She veil'd ten thouſand charms. 


And daſh ! at once, they clattering go 
O'er pavement, low or high: 

Like well plied flails, the horſes heels 
Make each. light ſubſtance fly. 


How ſwift "eu ſtreet, the lane, the ſquare, | 
With echoing noiſe is paſt! 

One only ſound the lovers hear— 

Of kiſſes ſnatch'd in haſte. 


Still clattering thro' each town they go, 
And dart by ey'ry tree: _ | 

Hurra! 'tis thus that lovers drive: 
Shou'd lovers not be free ?” 

* Sec laſt Note in page I. 
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The moone is bryghte, and blue the _ 1 
Doft quake the blaſt to ſtem ? \ 


Doft ſhutlder, mayde, is ſocks the dead + FI 


* No, no; but what Weben! 4 


How rad ones 1 yon dirgye ſing?" 
Night-ravens flappe the wing. 

What knell doth flowlic tong ding. dong 2 
The pſalmes of death who fag: nt; 


It creeps, the fearthic funeral traine, . 


The corſe it onn the beere; © 
Like croke of todes from lonely moores, 
The chaunte doth meete the core.” © 


8 Go, bear ber corſe when midnight's pot, 3 


With ſong, and tear, and wayle; 

Doe gott my wife, I take her home, 
My houre of wedlocke hail, 

Lead forth, O clarke, the chanting quire, 
To fell the nuptial ſong : 


Come, preaſte, and reade the Being Joone ; * 


For bed, for bed We long.” 


They heede his calle, and huſht the ſowne ; 
The beere was ſeen no more ; 

And follewde him ore feeld and flood 
Tet faſter than before. L 


Bi 


Fl 
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The morn is fair, the ſky is clear — 
« Doſt ſee yon ſpruce-dreft crew? 

„ Ah, yes, and, here, each form I fear 
What come they here to do: WRAY 


6 My Kirry ſtill thy umu bra 
Hear'ſt not yon ſteeple ring? 


| Among them ſtalks the well; fed Priel 


And * 2 chey fing. 


They an; ſpeed, the jovial train; £5 


The bride is in the rear; 
Their looks are muſic to my heagt, 


SO voices us ear! 


Here call yon „„ man; 
His look much zeal diſplays: 
Perc hance our Roxy ſtrays from home,— 

And roomy is the chaiſe. | 


Come here, Sir Doctor, FER a feat, 


My nuptial hour is near; 


Bid follow you, this merry crew, 
10 taſte our wedding cheer.“ 


The prieſt, who heard, believ'd him craz 3 


And ſo, with fearful aim, 
Fled out of ear-ſhot of the chaiſe, 
And all that with it came.— © 
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Hallo Ballo! away they ge Cos, 
Unheeding ꝛuet or die; N 98. 
Aud horſe and rider ſnort e 
| And parti pebbles fie. S769 1 


How dee Hill, how Feoifte the date,” 
Aright, aleft: are gone {i | + 


By bedge and tren, ty hee and nc, Fil. 


They gallop, gallop on. 


Tramp, tramp, aweh the land they ſpeeds; 5 


Splaſh, ſplaſh, .acrofſe the ſee: | 
cc Hurrabh, the dead can ride apace; Ls 
Doft feare to ride with mec - 


Look up, look up, an airy. Crewe, 
In roundel daunces reele : 


The moone is bryghte, and blue: the abe 


Mayſt dimlie ſee them wheele. 


Come to, come to, ye goſtlie crew, 
Come to, and follow mee, p 
And daunce Vor us the wedding daunce, 
When we in bed ſball be.” 


St 
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Get on, get on!“ "WM ** e 
As clouds obey the wind, g 
His courſers flew,—the Ade crew „ 
And parſon left behind— | | - 


* Th' impatient lover inly fum'd 
At moments ill enjoy'd; 

And at his word, the knee, 2 * ſpur, 
His truſty grooms ad 1 | 


Still clattering thro? ry town Mans 20. 
And dart by every tree: 

« Hurrah ! 'tis thus that lovers drive: - 
Shou'd lovers not be free?“ 


And now behold, upon the green 2 
That ſkirted nigh the road, ; 
A gypſy band, that hand in kk. 
T' a one-ey'd minſtrel trod. 


Come here, come here, ye merry imps, 
I care not what ye be; 

But all that here do love good cheer, 
Come follow, follow me. | 


N. 
! 
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Aud bruſh, braſh, bruſh, the cause; crew, _ 
Come wheeling ore their heads, © Th 
All ruſtling like the wither'd leuven Phe 
That with the wir Rind- 1 875 WIGS Ar 
Halb halloo ! n „„ No all 
7 5 Unbeeding wet or drye; : : Tl 
And horſe and rider ſnort and blowe, And 
And ſparkling kings Me. . 5 In 
And all that in tht BW RE tay, wn 
Behynde them fled afar ; a R 
And backward ſcudded, overbead. 
The ſky and every flar. © ee A 


Tramp, tramp, acroſs the land they ſpcede ; re 


14 a Splaſh, ſplaſh, acroſs the fee: 7 A 
| E 7 «* Hurrah, the dead can ride apace;s © H. 
! Doll fear to ride with mes © 
; I weene the cock prepares to crowe BU 
1 The ſand will ſbone be rune : T 
; J fnuffe the earlye morning aire ; If ri 
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Dawne, downe ! our worſ is done. 


* . 


— 
© 
I 


— * — ——— — R — 
— 
$5 
— 
2 


— 
_m— 
D 
1 


on - 
— 


M S.S .. 


With buxom ſpring, the nut-brown maids, 
Their well ſhap'd limbs reveal; 

The urchins of the band ruſh forth, 

And throw the Cathrine wheel. * 


alloo, halloo! away they 90 
The gipſeys ſhout amain : 

And every village, hamlet, cot, 
Increaſes ſtill their train! 


And all that in their courſe they met, 
Ran far afide for fear; 
The turnpike-men threw wide their gates 
A mile ere they came near. ow 


They clattering ſhake each ancient town, 
And glide by every tree ; ME 

Hurrah ! 'tis thus that lovers drive, 
And ſtill may love be free!“ 


But ſee the fo with . glow, 
To weſtern vallies glide ; 

If right I gueſs,.— by this dear kiſs, 

Short way we have to ride. 


On ſeveral of the principal roads in England, nothing is 
e common than for ſuch little vagrants, in hopes of gain- 
a few pence from travellers, to tumble heels over head in 
elong direction; which they call throwing the Cathrine 
from the Dy ROPER their action bears to the motion 
le irework ſo named. DT = 
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Dure wed-bed here is fit: 
Oure race is ridde, aure journey ore, 
Oure endleſſe union knit. 


And bo! an yren-grated gate, 
| Soon biggens to their vice 
He crackte his whipe ; the — IRE: bolt 
The doores aſſunder flewe. | 


They paſs, and 'twas on graves they trode; 

| Tir hither ue are bounde -” 
And many a tombſtone goſtlic white 
Lay in the moonſhine round. 


And when hee from his ſteede alytte, 
' His armour, black as cinder, 
Did moulder, moulder all awaye, 
A it were made of tinder. 


His bead became a aka ſcull; 
Nor haire nor eyne had hee : 
His body grew a ſkeleton, 
Whilome fo blythe of blee.. 


And att his dry and boney heele, 
No ſpurre was left to be; 

And in his witherde hand you might, 
The ſcythe and hour-glaſſe ſee. 
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Zrode; 


My K1try;: lovers drive with ſpeed— 
Yes, yes, thro' thick and thin: 

Our love: ſhall laſt till life be paſt—- 
—By Heavinmetve: reach'd inn 1 


And lo a ante weer aun 
Soon ſtood reveal d to view 


The Captain gave a thund' ring Pg 
—And out the waiters flew. 


And foremoſt ruſn'd, uncall'd, a adn x 
Who, with a merry bound, | 

Againſt the * leader ran his noſe—— 
Which made him kiſs. the ground. 


— the earth embeac' d.— 


Which made him not more black, 
* Here is the man, he cry'd, that hearts 
on rivet in a crack! 


And Grain his ons quick! he made 
The apronſtrings to flee: 

That all in black, of various ſhades, 
A parſon he might be. 


His head ſoon wore a decent hat, 


A band beſide had he, 
His hands and face with ſpeed he waſh'd, 
Which made him fair to ſee. 


The fore- horſe. D 2 
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And, bo ! hir. fleede did thin cee 
And charnel fires outbreathe ; 


And paPd, and bleuch d, then ee qui 


The mayde yew: -underneathe.” FL vd 


And hollow howlir ngs hung in ic; 


And ſbrekes from vaults atbſe, 


Then Leto the mayde ſhe mig bre n no * 


Her living eyes uncloſe, 0 


| But onwarde io the judgment-ſeat, 70 


Thro' myſte and moonlighte' dreare, | 
The go/the crew their flyghte e | 
And hollowe in ber eare ms 


t Bo patient ; ; though thine berte ſhould brett, 


Arrayne not Heven's decree ; 
Thou nowe art of thie body rene, 
This foul forgives 77.” 


— 


+ + 


* This, mb, may be condemn as more than poet 
juſtice; a puniſnment more than adequate to the crime « 
mitted by LRNORA, - which was giving way to an impatients 
preſſion of grief, while b under the —_— of a an 
lent paſſion. | 
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A = lo, he held the 3 book. 
85, That teaches what to ſay: 

d quiz: if And duly ſkil'd, he ended hn, 


© _ paid, ſoon went * 


What feelings flutter'd Kirry' s breaſt, 4 
And brighten'd BzLmonT's eyes, "IM 

To think Miss Krrry might no more | 1 
With c freedom riſe. 5 


But while they're counting years of joy, 5 

Uncheck'd by ſordid fear, | — 
A wordy wight, with morning light, | 1 
A Brruorr- s ear: 


— 


7 Bren Tho- p break their children's hearts, 
| Twere bootleſs to repine ; 
The Law ſhall Kirry's Dowry ſeize, 

Her Charms, it grants, are thine.” 


Bit. in It might at firſt fight be queſtioned which of the ladies f is 

an Pc treated moſt hardly—but tho? the moral ſeem'd to require that 

me ai Miss Krrr ſhould be placed in a critical ſituation, with regard 

FRO to her power of rewarding her lover, let it be remembered, that 

o of poor LxNoOxI, for talking ſomewhat wildly, is diſpatched to that 
bourne from whence no traveller returns ; while we are left in 
hope, that, after the cuſtomary chidings, KiTTr, with her lover, 
may be received within the pale of TON affection by a ſen- 
bble and forgiving father. 
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